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“I= Oh, Mrs. Irood, s 1t for the
Liesl * ried Lodia Is It the best
tiung for Frederie 1o do® 11 teared

ou leht objeet | am sire b father
will refuss permission

“Hut yob love each pther—that
rnoueh. Why ask the eoonsent of any
one? Ye ves, ol b8 Tor the be I
Know ol Yo cannpa! Pealloe Low wel
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woman was trembling n be ARes
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Lydia gtarted What do Hitw
nhout—what bhas M firoad suid (o
you™ Her heart was cold «ith ap
prehension Why are vou going
piext week” What hoas B

Brood's wifa was wnrting  he
wWith narrowing eyes L)

You think that my huxband

thut Frederi oo e tere=ted
ju his boggtify sl her 4 Thi
not 86 Pool! it E o

th it." Her eyes wwre v, tul

of resentmont . ' il e
fnz herself

The girl’s eyes expressed Lhe disdain
thiut syddenly toak the place of appre
henslon in her thooght A wharp re
tort leaped to e ! but she b
pregsed 1t

.‘"r [!r'“r‘_’ !' L] '.||I Lin rr Iy
she sald inetead, and could have cut
out her tongus the Instant thy ard
wire Uttered, Yvonne's éves were g

tering with a light that she bad e
seen In thern belore. Afterwards whe
described It to barsell as baleful

* He hus spoken ill—evil—aotf
ki son to you?" she said, almonst in a
monotone. “He bas bated bim for
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T 1T the heart that | have
vt | can tell by Its throbs whether
e soften oward me. Do not
1 HE 0w let us bhe still”
I 1 be difficult 1o describe the

nf Lydia Desmond as she sat

i i the desplsed though to be
reid bend pilllowed upon b
t regted r A0rt of
} i reg . a f1hers Wa
trongth of Lhe J
(| 0l A Y vonne Bad 1w
bl u Lhe ¥ e long
alie W fueed Lydia Her
I a liich ! Ty Y
i AvIngE nDare h
amiit 1hie O T
y long time Ledta  stared
siehit Ner, sfeing: nothing
sitivaly o with wonder and ae-
nowledging a sense of dlsmay over
wer own disposition to submit to this

extraordinary situation. She was ask
ing berself why she did pot cast the
woman away, why she lacked the

power to reseut by deed as well as by

thought. ® Life—marvelous, sdorable
life rested thers on her breast This
woman bad hurt ber—had hurt her | !

wantonly—and veét thers came staal
ing over her, subtly, the convictlon
that she could pever hurt her in re- |

turs  Sbe could never bring h-ull
_-ﬁ

3 gy peind o Bustbag thip wondrogs | 1ha *ﬁ;u a2d fouzd It empMy—h B0
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| living, breathizyg throbbizg emm

who pleaded ot cnly with Rer ses practicsd damd shook slightly

and eyes. but with e nporad the wite The old mem

beats that rose and fell drank ratber nodsily. They, toa, were
Afer a Joug time iz whick rhare | excitsd 'y Rigps smacked his lpe

i
44

was confict, ske sedéden!y pressed Der | and wquisicd al the chandellsr &3
warm lips to Yronces Thez 2 aB | trying ecide gpom the vintage but
of feeling her arms | in reality doing his best to kesp from
e warm. sseel body | cougding op the wipe that had pgone
she pashed ) the sTong sEY 8 moment of pro
3 2 tound paralysis
1—1 didnt mean to do that!™ she Toe ¥ r+ws I've heard sizce I
gaspwd $5s s2id Mr Dawes maztully
The other smiled b2t {1 was 2 saéd ¥ - azais. Jomes. ! want to
plaintive efort oo her parnt | knew | projose the health of Mra Brood”
that you woald.” she repeated The future Mrs Brood ™ hissed Mr
Lrdia sprang 1o her feei, ber face | Riggs wheez glaring at Dis om-
sudden)y flaming w'h smbarrassoent Made Ria
must see Mr Hrood ! o i'm mot married yet Mr Dawes”
to tell him that she bLegarn d Fredenc. grinning
to cover her conlusion, bt Yvor 40 difference.” said Mr
terruptsd stoutly “Far as I'm concerned,
I know that you could not b We be the first to drink
my Gear she sald Then Hrocd! The first to call her
ACse You wijl let me koow name. gentlemen God bless
husband has to sav about 1t* her
To—say about t* God bless ber!” shouted Mr Riggs
Aboyt your decision 'o marry Fred- od bless her!” echoed Frederic
o= n epite of Lis hiections and 1Lhey drained their glasses W
Lrdia felt a little skiver race over Lrydia Hrood
er a8 she ked toward the door Jones, open another bottle™ com
“Yoa » helr . ahe sald r ir ily
usl ! Le \,.- ghe stiook his,head and two
1 ok about the Hight bravely, however, the
2 rted d me ¥ iined a joyous interest
- ” tn the A SN The ryoung msaf

'...ﬁ.; Frit 2k ¢ « sud: | times—and 2 hen his henrt was
denly atrald man who had #0Te with lahgping of
n - n a <y show nther avs o o
she (e)' that | turn upon her A Be coD 1 crush
d ud ber, this man who had ak uiy bap a
heen g0 gentle d conzlderate— pGU A be 11 s fatner wmere t a¥ b
and who t ¥ d g&! hand pon his s fers ang say, "M}
Har b I T 1 the Nead of the st | [ pove vou dearls
stair She waited for his sigoal to)| L nere would be ho mere ivaely d.d”'
pscend, somehow feeling that Brood all that was bitter in bis life would be
had eent Blin forth 1o summon hep FRUNL avay the twinkling of an
or sought the stair rail and d would be tull of joy for
4, t tight Her lips parted In Lidia
s stiff smile A shie khew thit she entered the houss that
5y 1 X e 4. 1hat she longed he was full of resentmemt
ro v off the weeting untll tomor- # father, and sullen *vith the
uw r row ! Aol an ugly rage ADG DOWw 10
The Hind tame dawn the stalrs ally eraving the aflection of the
Qi anlselasaly man who bumbled bim, even in the
THe master =ay t0 come tomaorrow, ?r':"!';"‘"' ""‘. -"f”'."'-': > ) i “":'3"'
F = = oiaie) ke sald xt He lievable He could not @ erst
bimself. A wondarful, ec Hing ten
jaused abave hier op the steps by R fllad Hix hentt. He :r_p_‘;-rl to
It—it must be today.” she said, dog- | yps oy pimselr at Lis father's feet and
gedly, #ven us the thrlll of relief shot erave hig pardon for the harsh, venge-
VEDHER fal thoughts he had speot upon him
Tomorr sald the man. His eyes | o 1 oon black hours He hungsred
were Kindly lnquiring. “5alilb &4y ¥0U [ 1or 5 word of kindness or of under
standing on which he couvld feed his
starving soul He wanted hLis father's
love. He wented more than anything
else in the world, t v his Tuther

Lydia slipped out of his wmind
Yronne was et aside in this immorisal
moment, He had not thought of them
except in their relution 1o & completed

it ,f i|“<|.|.n.._‘ for hi father |.|
distinetly be rece ized 1} 48 EEEEN.
tials

As, he was lonely The house Was
as bieak as the steppes of Siberia. He

r companionship, friendship
kinduess—and suddenly in the midst
of it all he leaped to lLils leefl.

I'm golng out, gentlemen,” he ex-
claltmed. bregRing in Upon an unappre-
ciated tale that Mr. Riggs was relat-
ng at some leugth avd with consider
able fierceness in view of the fact that
Mr. Dawes had pulled him up rather
sharply once or twice In a matter of
ingecuracies. “Excuse me. please”

He left them gaping with astonish
ment and dashed out into the ball Tor
Kis coat and hat. Even then he had

ite notian as to whiat bis next
Id be, save that he was going
wwliere, anywhere, he did not

oo defir
move aol
Out—som
care
Somehow.

ed down the

cool

as he rus
with the night air
in his face, there surged up
him a trong, overpowering

frout steps
blowing
within

Lydia Stopped for a Moment Iin the

Hall, sense of fital duty. It was his duty to

make the first advances. [t was for

are to rest ” There was a pause. “To | him to pave the way to peace and bajp-
morrow will not be too late | piness. Something vague but disturh
She started. Had he read the thought| jng tormented him with the fear that
that was in her mind? his father faced a grave peril and that
Thaok you. Kanjab,~ she sald. after  hig own piace was beside him and not

a moment of ndecision I will come | aguinst him, as he had been in all
lomorrow these illy directed years. He ecould

Then she siunk downstalrs and out  pot put it away from him, this thought |

of the house, ronvineed that she bhad | that his father was in danger—in dan
failed Frederic i his hour of great- | ger of something that was not phys
est ueed, that tomorrow would be oo | {eal, something from which, with all
late his valor. he had ro adeguate form of |
- - - - - - - .“g.‘nw |
Frederic did not come In for dinner At the corner he paused, checked by
mtil after his father and Yvonne had | an |rresistible impulse to look back-
gone from the house He did not in- |, ward at the house hée had just Jeft, To |
quire for them ut instructed Jones | his surprise there was a light (o the
to gav to the old gentlemen that be | drawing room windows facing the
woirld »e pleased to dine with them | street The shades in ane of them
t they cocld allow Him the tme to| had bees thrown wide open and &
hange " il aiso told Jones to open | stream of light fared out across the
nele bottle of champagre and 1o/ sidewalk

lace three plagses Framed 1 this ohlong sguare ‘af
Later on Frederie made his an | light =tood the Nigure of a man. Slowly,
nouncement 10 the old men In the ! as it drasn by a force he could not
fever of an excilement that caused | resist, yoffng man retraced his
iitm to forget that Lydia might be en- | steps he =tood directly in fromt
titled to some volce in the matter, ha | of the =aindow A questioning smile
deliberutely committed her to the proj | was on his lips He was looklog up
ect that Lad become a fixed thing In | into Hanjab's shadowy, unemiling face,

bis misd the Instant he set foot u:l‘a.l::.;:J risible in toe glow from the

tted to kim. They were mot tn the
sudisnce, they bad Dot even conlem-
plated coming to this theater. Ee had
besn 1ricked, deliberately tricked. No
goubt they were seated in some other
place of amusement, serenely enjoying
thrmm- ves. The thought of it mad-
dened him  And them, just as he was
on the point of tearing out of the
Bouse. he saw 1bem, and the blood
rashed to his head =o viclently that
he was almost biinded

| #wtant street lamp. For @ Jong time
they stared at each other, no sign of
recogrition passing between them The
Hindu's face wss as rigid, as emolion
less as if carved out of stome; his
eres wers unwavering Frederic could
ses them in the shadows. He
had the gu ling that, though the
INED EATVE DO

#TET

sign, he had something
ha wanted 1o say 1o him that he was
actually caliine to bhim to come back

oto the douse 4

Crdecided, the man outside tod He caught sight of his father far
several halting stepe toward the doot-  down in front, and tiren the dark, balf-
wav. his gagze stil] fixed on the ince in obscured head of Yvonne He could

not see their faces, but there wWas DO
mistaking them for anyone else. He
| only marvelled that he had not seen
them before, even in the semidarkness
They now appeared to be the only
p=opls In the theater; he could see DO

ke windom Then he broke the spell
It wss s notion on his part, ke argued
I he had beern wanted his fathers
sarvant would bave beckoned to him
He would not have stood there like

& graven !mage, staring out (nto the

night Having convinced himself of  one else

this. Frederic wheeled and swung off James Brood's fine, aristocratic head
up the strest once more, walking rap-  was turnad slightly toward his wife,
idly. as one who is pursued. Turning. | who as Fraderic observed after chang-

ing his position te one of betler ad-
vantage, apparently was relating somée-
thing amusing to him. They undoubt
adly wers enjoying themselves. Once
more the great, simost suffocating
wave of tenderness for his [ather
swept over him, mysteriously ns be
fore and as convincing. He exper)
enced a svdden, inexplicable feéeling

he wated his hand at the man in the
window He received Do regponse.
Farther off ha jooked back once more
The Hindu st!ll was there. Long after

of pity for the stroug, virile man who
tad never revealed the slightest symp:
tem of pity for him. The same curk
ous desire to put his bands on his
fathe shoulders and tell him that
all was well with them came gver him
again

Inveluntarlly he glanced over his
der, and the fear was in his heart

somewhere in the shifting throng

ha- .:,m- would lght upon the tface
of Han 1)8 ab! :
Long =nd !intently his searching

gaze went through the crowd, sesking

the remote corners and shadows of the
foyer, «d a deesp breath of relief
escaned him when it became evident

that the Hindu 'was not there. He had.
ure, proved his own caus
ns were genulnely his own
ot the gutgrowth of an influence

| and 1
| tor good exercigsed over him by the

{ Brahn
| He what he was pleased to
| term n systematic analysis of his eme-
He Was Locking Up Into Ramjab's |, .. ,,_‘_,._“: the entice avening. sl
Shadowy. Umsmiling Face | the mhile regarding the couple in the
he was out of sight of the hogse he yreliestra chairs with a gaze unswery-
vast fpequent glances over his shoul. | I8 Inits fidelity 1o the sensation thnt'
der ; it stil) expecting to =ee the | nOW conts »d him—a sensation ol

lightsd window and its occupant impending peril

As bhe made his way to Brogdwar All at onee he slunk farther back
zily bent on following that | 'nto the shadow. a gallty flush mount-
. to the dlsirict whers the | (0E 1o his cheek, Yvonne had turned
rod and the stare were nd was staring rather fixadly n his
hezin turning over in his | direction Despite the H!'.-'.'Hm!j:.»- that
notion that had just sug- | I* WA quite completely concealed by
gested itsell to him, fltering throogh the Intervening group of loungers. he
ch he | sustzined & distinet shock. He bad
r_. - occurred to | the sneanny fealing thut she was look
he had been mawkishly sen. |InNE directly into his eves. She bad

as Il some one had

| torned abruptly,

in respect to hts Tather. His
it ad not changed—he was sepi- | Crlled out to atiract her attentlon and
sy npressed by the feelings that she had obeyed the sudden impulse
ad ! — bist he found him- | A moment later her calmly impersonal
gelf ridicul fleg that his (ather | $w3I® swept on, taking in the sections

and then

to her right and the balcony

went back her hiusband's face
Frederic was many minutes in re

covering {rom the eflects of the queer

stood in peril fa!'l\' description. And
Iy, ont of no particular !rr-nd of
thought, groped f'-+ sl
pielon t! he had not heen nltogether 1‘

L{{]
audder

er=igtent sus-
1Al

rosponsible for the sensations of an «hinck he bad received. He could not
hour agx0.  Some oitside | enee had | £t it oml of his head that she knew
molded his emotions for some | e was there, that she actually turned
nuing hrain had been doing his |0 answer io the call of his mind. Sha
ihinking for him | had not searched for him; on the con
Th 4 the sharp recollection | trary, she directed her gaze instantly
of that onless, commanding figure ’Lﬂ the spot where he stood concealed
n the lightad window, and hix own Actusted by a certain sense of gullt,
nuzzling behavior on the sidewalk out | he decided to leave the theater as
side. He recalléd his impression thas | S0on as the curtain went up on the
had called out te him just | next act, which was to be the last. In-

turned 1o look up ar the | stead of doing so, howaver, he lin

1t was ull quite preposterons red to the end of the play, secure in

n saving over and over again | Ms canscienceless esplonage. It had

It and vet he could not shake | ome to him that if he met them in

|8

|

|
o the uncanny feslir ’ front of the theater as they came out
Farller in the evening, without warn. | B¢ could invite them to join him at
ne without the slightest encourage. | SUpper in one of the nearby restau-
ment on his part. thers had suddenly ' rants. The idea pleased him. He
leaped ito existence a warm, tender coadled it until it became a sensation.
and aholly lpexplicable focling toward | When James Brood and his wife
his father At first he had heen | reached the sidewalk they found him
amazed by this uawonted, almost un- | there, directly in their path, as they
nutueral feeling. which la'er on deve] | Wedeed their way to the curb to awalt
oted lnte something gulte tangible in | the automobile He was smiling
the way of an emotion. but he was be frankly, wistfully. There was an hon-
ginning to realize that the real mye | ©8! Rladness in his fine, boyish face
tery lay outéide of any selfanslysis | 4nd an eager light In his eyea. He no
he conld make Like a shor rhere | 0nger had the sense of gullt In his
flushid fnto his brain the startiing | sonl. 1t had been a passing qualm,
question vas Ranjab the sohition® | @nd he felt regenerated for having ex-

Was it Hanfab's mind and not bis own | Perlenced It, eaven so briefly. Some-

that had moved him to such tender | Gow it had purged his sowl of the ans
resolves® Could such n condition be | lingering doubt as to the sincerity of
noesible? Was there such a thing as | W8 impulses.

"Hello!™ he sald, planting himself
squarely in front of them,

There was a momentary tableau. He
was vividly aware of the fact that
Yvonne haa shrunk back In alarm, and
that a swift look of fear leaped into
her surprised eyes. She drew closer
to Brood's side—or was it the jostling
of the crowd that made it seem to be
s0? He reallzed then that she had not
seen him in the theater. lHer surprise

mind canteol?

An hour later Frederic approached
the box office of the theater mentioned
by Yvonne over that
morning The play was hall over and
the house was sold cut. He bought
a tirk#t of admission, hawever, and
lined up with others who were content
to stand at the back to witness the
nlay Inside the theater he leaned
weikly against the ralling at the bark

the telephone

of the auditorium and wiped his brow. | Was genulne, It was not much short
What vas it that had dragged himg | of consternation, a fact that he re
there against bis »ilL in direct oppo | allzed with a sudden sinking of the

heart.

Then his eyes went quickly to his
father's face. James Hrood was re-
garding him with a cold, significant

gition to his dogged determination to
shun the place?

The curtaln was the house was
still, save for the occasional coughing

W gy,

nf those »ho succumb to a habit that | smile, as one who understands and
can neither be ﬂl"ﬂd nor explained desplses, u

Thers were people moving on' the “They told me you were here,” fal
stage, but Frederic had no eyes for | tered Frederie, the words rushing hur

them, He was seeking in the dark
ness for the two figures that he knew
in the big, *'nse

riedly through his lips, “and I thought
we might run in somewhere and have
a bite to eat ! want to tell you
about Lydia and myself and what—*
(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

A Cure for Sour Stomach.

wore  somewhere
throng

The lights wen! up and the house
was bright Men began scurrying up
he alsles. He moved up to the railing

again and resumed his eager scrutiny Mrs. Wm. M. Thompson. of Battle
of the throng. He could not find them | Creek, Mich. writes: “] have been
At first he was consclous of disap [troubled with indigestion, sour stom
oofntment. then hé gave way to an |[@ch and bad breath. After taking two

bottles of Chamberinin's Tablets 1 am
well  These tablets are splendid—
none better.” For sale by all dealers.

weurd rage. Yvonne had misled bim
se hed deceived Mm—ay, she bad
— ——




